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Mr. 7 — 


Kt. of the Shire for 152 R KE 4 


but from a Wit? to offer it to the 
| ſtupid, is but to caſt Pearl D 
Swine. 

Some of theſe Compoſitions received their 
Birth at Dennington Caſtle (that other Parnaſſus } 
which might probably have been very ſhort 
liv'd, had I not luckily hit on the only Expe- 
dient to ſecure them Immortality, that is pre- 
fixing your Name. 


B what 
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What ill appear 
Dr. H/ynter was wi | 

88 himſelf, Thus Naleus 
Wb _ their own * to 
Eu How others may paint me, e 
Nee Of this eve Thing 
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AM. nat a little farprized 


when 1 conſider my own 


Peuchant, and the Charac- 

ter the W orld has allotted 

me, that there ſhould be but two or 

three Bawdy---iſh Epigrams written by 
me m thirty Years: 

I ſhould not have printed . had 


— I been apprehenſroc of loſing the Re- 
putation 


(4) 
putation of a Genius, ſece Bawdy and 
Oaths are EEE Characte e. 
riſfic of « a modern Bel Eſprit. 


The Notes and Hy pernotes, are done by 
Mr. C---y Wit, and Surgeon, and by the 
Author, not one by Dean P-------/, or 
Mr. 4 —. 


on a young Lady who dy'd her 
Hair about Fifteen. 7 


In Imitation of Lord Rocheſter. 


AVE youin a Garden ſeen | 
A Mulberry, tis red when green? 

But being come to Ripeneſs due, 
To black it changes ſoon it's Hue. 
Thus Sachariſſa gay and young, 
With golden Locks like Pallas ſhone, 
But grown Mature and fit for Man. 
To blacken all her Hair began. 


I am forry, my firſt Animadverſion ſhould fall 
on the fair Sex, ſince it remarks that about fifteen, 
Girls begin to grow artful, and ſpread their hair 
Nets, in Order to entangle Men. 


On Celia, father'd by many, written by 
my ſelf. 


ELTA has a thouſand Charms, 
It's Heaven to lie within her Arms, 
And ſhe—poor Girl's ſo charitably giv'n, 
She wiſhes all Mankind, in Heav'n. 2 
| E 


(6) 


L have ſeen a Letter of Mr. Cragg's ſomewhere 
who obſerves that the French Ladies wear no 
Stays out of Charity. Borrow'd from hence 1 
apprehend. 


Viro amiciſſimo dœctiſſimoque Johan. Freind, M. D. 
In Hippocratem Commentarios de Febribus edenti. 


Tu Vitam Hippocrati Vir Phœbo chare recentem 
Largiris, faman reddit et Ille Tibi 

Felix Ile febres depingere, Tuque fugare 
Nempe didit totam; ſe Tibi Diva Salus. 

Cantharidum ſtimulos Coiis fi noſſet alumnus. 
Et quo muſca nitens vellicat ore cutim 

Si noſſet Quæ nunc primum Tua pagina pandit 
Clauſerat Hiſtorias haud toties EO 


"= 


Here I might expatiate upon the many Fa- 
vous and Emoluments I received from this great 
Man, but are they not written at large in the 
Book .about Bathing in the Hot Baths at uh, 
to which I refer the candid Reader? 

As to the internal uſe of Chantharides, it was 
not +7 Matt Oh: x ha * &.1 the late 
5 of B. ER . 
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* Vide Comment. nonum. 
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To Mrs. Cuff at Bath, on Jefiring the iden 
thor to tranſlate a Latin Ode written in 


Praiſe of Lady Roſs. By a Briſtol Divine 
now fellow of Eton- College. 1 


WI 1LST you no greater nor no equal fear; 
Another's Praiſe you patiently can hear 


Secure, your Sway of Beauty to maintain 

That gives you Pleaſure, e gives others * 
Are Roſs*s Charms ee in Roman Pongbe, 
Be they, ſay you in Enghfb Metre fung ? 
Thus beaut*ous Helen, long obſcur'd in Greek, 
Has learn*d from Pope, our rg OO to. 


ſpeak. 


Juſt as that Poet writes, we read—with eaſe, 2 
And Greece is known to Belles and to Toupees, 
Pope may tranſlate his Homer— I my Song, 
We may come near, but yet muſt do both Wrang. . 


Tranſlated verſe at beſt can ay no hightr, 

So beaut'ous Roſs, the Idol, we admire, | 

May have your Feature but muſt want your ( 
Fire. 


Here 


(8) 

Here I might enlarge learnedly, on the Diffe- 
rence of Originals and Tranſlations ; here remark 
the Borrowings of one, from old Spaniſo Writers, 
and the * faithful Interpretations of another from 
Rabelais. But that I hear ſome Folks ſay, what— 
Theſe Wits are like Rnff*s and Rees, forever 


pecking one another. 


To Mr. Packer, on his Birth Day. Kh 


AS K no Muſes Aid, no foreign Fire, 

True Gratitude alone does me inſpire 3 
The Poet's Laurels, which were lately mine, 
To future Bards, I chearfully reſign: | 
With gratefu! Lays, thy Birth-Day I will ſing, 
Whilſt Nymphs and Swains their willing Incenſe 


bring. © 


To call Thee Patriot, generous and humane, 
What isꝰt but eccbho, chattering thro? the Plain? 
To wiſh longevity may ſelſſb ſeem, . 
Then fince I cant do Juſtice to the Theme, 


* 


* 


| 15 Where I began, with Gratitude 11 end, 


And no the Poet's dead, accept the Friend. 


- -» z > 
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| Hypernote. 
Nec verbum verbo curabis reddere Fidus. 


. Anterpres. ——ů— — — Hor. 


To 


— —_—_—_——_ 


To Ms. Blanch of gg from D—# 


HILST I wich Packey every Pleaſure ſhare; 
And breath at Dennington, Parnaſſus Air, 
('Tis.true, that Agnanippe's Fountain's dry, 
But better Claret does the Source ſupply,) 
Forgive me, Sir, if quitting 8 Life, 
I aſk about your Children and your Wife. g 
Your Wife with! — Fan een Courtly 
mein, 8 

ä By you-with Plinſure -e, e Mun. 2 
Your Cozen Jack oft ſober, always gay, 
And ever budding like the Month of Ae; : 
Joins too in Compliments, to you and Madam, 
Wiſhes her happy, as once Eee with Aan. 

you wou'd ſay to Pigig blooming fair, 
| That "_ His 7. od nn Soul is there.- — £ 


To Miſs 2 Niece to. the late Earl 
of Peterborough, on her deſiring me * 
write ſomewhat on Wrr. yu 


TX fair Relation of AI * old Friend, 
Thy Beauty—or his Wit that I commend? 
His Wit Pl! Sing inſpir'd by thy fair Face, 

An arduous Taſk—aflift with N Grace... 


* Freind | ; 2 


— Wile 7 


of 


6 


Wit chou hear Clio or Calliope 

Oh no, the nine are preſent all in Tee. 

Hear Goddels © Fit was never yet defin'd, 

© That Emulation, of the Heav*nly Mind 

From Intellectual Ken remov'd too far 

© With common Senſe moves Metaphific War. 

© What Newton and Copernicus deſpis d. 

What Horace and Mecenas hi 

8 1 flow'd in Pope s and 
6 ei | 

4 What b blund*ring Shadwell, el obtain. 

* What miſers pray — may not their Heirs attend, 

hat in the City never met a Friend! | 
* fond Mother dreads as hort ' ning 

* What che bia Lamyer and the Courtier a 

c 8 

What Mirth diſcord fows between 

The deareſt Friends when'ere it cuts too keen, 

We own to. Madneſs Wit is near ally'd, 

For that (as Love) admits no Reaſon be ; 

* 


ly priz d. 
eve richer 


F 
< It ſeems ſo eaſy each Fool hopes © obtain, 
He Sweats and Strives but Sweats and Strives 
in Jain. 
: So, {prightly Dames, with Mirth and Whim 


6 FR 4 later than the Biavd Prude. 


MMordaunt was Naif and his Manner new, 
Exceld by none—nay rival'd—but by few, 

— —-— nr - — — 

2 Diving particula Aure. | 


In 


n 


In Battle rough—ſee Light ning round his Face, 

With which—His Conguefis and His Wit kept 
Pace; 

1 Ghoſt, that cready the Ehfan 
S 

By thy Pope's Preſence now more hallow'd made, 

Forgive the Fondneſs of my feeble Pen, 

Heroes were deify*d—by abler Men, 

Let a new Homer Sing Thee fierce in Arms, 

A new Anacreon sketch Thy Neices Charms. 


(Wilt thou hear Clio or cal) 


Deſcende Cælo, dic age 7 ibid 
Regina longum, Caltiope, melos + 
Seu voce nunc Mavis acutd, 
Seu Fidibus.Citherave Phechi ? 
Carm. Lib. iu. . Ode ir. 1 


| (Richer Vein.) 


Tou ſee here * Dives Vena _ 
copy*d, and how - cloſely I keep up to 
Rule. 


. 2 exemplana Gree, Nau venue manu 
f ver ſate dirnũ. 


< As Love.) i {owl 

Tho' Love is here cram'd in but by Way of 

Simile, yet obſerve Terence here follow'd, who ſays, 

that to attempt T with Diſcretion, is = 
2 


Muri de Dre . 


(12) 


gas, quam fi des operam, ut cum Ratione inſanids.” 
3-2 1 —  . ; C0 


*. os ſweats and Strives,) 
oy fr” nd * . 
* Speret idem, miſtum ſudet, friuftraque Iaboret 
"HO 


( CHomer Sing) 


, IO Or. 


(ANAcREON Sketch) 


Here give me leave to turn critic and conſe- 
quently abujrve, to call Foſhua Barnes Blockhead, 
who has render'd the Words, Eis Zoygagiv ad 
Piftorem. — But I affirm that Fp 
means a Wax-figure-maker, and am extremely 


' concern'd that the Artiſt to whom the Poet ad- 


dreſſes, was not alive to have executed in his 
(no doubt) maſterly Manner, the ſuperb Deſigns - 
of the two great Perſonages by forming the Lover 
of the one, and the Son of the other To return 
if the Author does not mean a maker of Wax- 
figures, what the D-—1 could provoke him to 


fay,. rand unge N Aν,Es5 s — 


To Mr. Pelham. 


E broke away Wi ithout or Fear or Wit, 
Henceforth—we?ll ride him—in A 0 Bit. 


(Pellam Bit © 


See more FR Fs ſuch as Piſtol Bits, &c. Ge. 
in the pompous Edition of His Grace the Duke 
of Neucgſtleꝰs dr wrong 7 (tranſlated from the 

French) and publiſhed by Mr - Brindlyy. N 


— — 


— 
P " 


On the South-Sea Year. 


FT by our Stateſmen we are told 255 
| Whilſt Aiſſabie does guide us, 
That all we touch ſhall turn to Gold, 
As once it did to Midas. 
15 411 2. 
Tho? to believe I'm very willing, 
I can't help baving Fears, | 
»Tis he—will have the Golden Feeling, 
And we the Aſe's Ears. 


(Oft, iy our $442 amd 


Give 


14) 


Give me leave to come to Confeſſion, tho? no 
good Catholick. 


This | Epigram by Virtue of a peaceable Poſ- 
ſeſſion for near twenty three Years, is according 
to my Lord Coke's Opinion become my own Pro- 
, but the Truth is, that I not only ſtole it, 
—_ the Pane of Gla on which it was engray*d 
at Sandy Lane, and * believe it to be George 
Duckets. 
I humbly conceive that no Action can lie 
inſt me for ſtealing Wit: ſince it is not to 
be defin'd nor deſcribed as aforeſaid. As to the 
Pane I hope the Landlord is 2 to God Al. 


mighty long ago. 


— 


To Miſs b Beckford, at Sunning- Hill. 


GE E the Sun Beams ſtill wanton round her Face, 
So highly finiſh*d that no Art can trace, 
See a new Sun at Hehocrene,—break forth, 
Adieu ' unripen d Beauty's of the North. 


(At Heliocrene.) 


A Name given to the Wells of Swming Hill 
in Windſor Foreſt by a Greek juſtice of Peace, 
and a no great Greek Phyſician. 


(Unri pen'd.) 


— 


Here 


Here I am ſenſible Offence may be taken by 
the Brityþ fair, but it is well for me that the 
Caſuiſts have diſtinguiſhed between Scandalum ac- 
ceptum & Scandalum datum. | 


© But be it taken be it giv'n, 
Mit makes us Foes, in Earth and Heav'n. 


— N — — 
»» —_—_ * 8 


— 
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On Sir John Shadwell's being called out 
of Church at Briſtol. 


UR Pray'rs are heard as ſoon as made, 
Not only heard but granted too, 
Free us from ſudden Death—was ſaid, 7 
And Shadwell left his Pew. 


This Man was as great a Phyſician, as his 
Name fake. was a Poet, L——d Stanhope when 
a Child, ask*d Him Why he gave Him Phy- 
* ſic, when he was quite well; He anſwer'd, He 
© would have him better than well. „ 


This Gentleman ran off the Score in Phy- 
ſic, for a little Time, but not being a bottom'd 
one, ſoon knock'd up not unlike the Tit men- 
tioned by Horace, 


Peccauit ad extremum, ridendus et Ilia duxit. 
| For. 


On 
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on n of Dr. — ben. 


Mebdeang all ye - Mourn long. ex- 
ing Heirs, 

See Dockraker——-Hezeing Tears, eg 

His Race at length is run— His fight is o'er, 

H' has — e had * before. 


at. — r 1 


— —_ _ 4 


Cardinal Fleury's Saliloquy on a hearing of 
the Action at Dettingen, apud Orcum. 


ud tamen ibimus cunfti, _—_——— tali 
ordo Lime. 


WH Fleury heard of Gor s Fame, 

and Valour on the Mayne, 

Our Treaties now (ery'd He)—they'll blame, 
Vote our Conven tions Vain. 


2. 


Ah! W—e! W—e!—hard's thy Fate, 
Whilſt I furviv'd —— *cwas well, 

Miſchiefs hang o'er thy ſingle Pate, 
Thank Jove—l'm ſafe in Hell. 


3. This 


(av? 


3. 


This Place at Tao ſhall be thy Doom, 
In ſpite of R | Screen, 

O „ and H=) both are come, 

Richlicu and Mazarin. 


(Hell.) 


This muſt mean the Poetic Hell, ſo delightfully 
deſcribed by Virgil, a charming Retreat for my 
corrupt and rapacious Miniſter. 


GJ ———_— —— — — * 9 — 


| 


— — * ks 


A Ballad on the Action at Dettingen, to 
the Tune of 8 s Caſtle ſubdue. 


12 


— 


7E Britons draw near, 
Ye quickly ſhall hear, 
I'll fing you a Song that's moſt true; 
How Noailles did dare 
A Bridge to prepare, 
And ſwore he would arub you. Morbleu, 


2. 


The cool Earl of Stair, 
When he ſaw him appear, 


Advis'd great G— e to retreat; 


Furſflutte 


(18) 


Farfluttt——— My good Lord! 
With this conqu'ring Sword, 
_ PII Noatti”s Army defeat. 


3. 
Make ready Dragoons, 
Batallions, Platoons, 
Since Monſieur's come over the Mayne, 
zfore ſetting Sun a 
I'll make the BEAU run, 
And glad to get over again. 


(Farflutte.) 

I thought it not bearable that a French Marſhal, 
ſhould out ſwear a B ſh M ch any 
more than be thought to out fight Him. 

I cou'd remark on his ſacred M ty's 
giving the Word of Command in Perſon, and 
charging at the Head of his invincible Troops, 

a great many parallel Inſtances mentioned by 
Homer. But poor Euſtathius's Notes have been ſo 
forag?d and plunder'd already, that it would be 
a Shame to Steal, Encore, N 


( Beau.) 


Hit or miſs from antient Author or modern 
Scribe, a Poet will borrow Vit, when he cant 
'borrow Money, forgive me gentle E -] of 
G for robbing one, who has rob'd the 


To 


World beſides. 


(19) 


ts — 
— — 


2 - 


— 
—— 
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To Miſs Parker, with Milton Paradiſe 
Loſi. Written during my Courtſhip. 


F Female Frailty I complain no more, 
What Eve to Mankind Laſt— ho may to me 
reſtore. 


Written in her Fan, on which was painted a 
Patridge. 
UNO her Peacocks had—the cooing Dove 
Was the chos*n Fay*rite of the Queen of Love, 
Own'd by fo fair and fo divine a Belle, 
Thou happier Patridge— doſt them both excell. 


Note, here is Waller's Tea turn'd topſy turvy, 
and cook'd up in a Chamber-pot. 


— WY 


— — 
3 


—_— 


To Mr. Clarke, at Badminton, who by 
playing a Sonata of Corelli's brought me 
down Stairs from my then fayourite 
Cloe. | 


F Orpbeus's Harp no more (I prithee) tell, 
Which might have brought Eurycide from 
Hell, 


To 


(20) 


To thee far greater Energy is giv'n, 
For thou has brought me from the higheſt Hearn, 


(Clarke.) 


This Man was Pimp and Muſick Maſter to 
his late G of B——!t of famous Memory, 
a great Lover of the Church of Queen Ann, and 
alſo of the afrighted Dr. Sa el. who in 
thoſe Days cry*d out Fire, Fire, and lo—it was 
in his Pipe - this Man cou*d make as great a Noiſe 
and a Rumpus as Swift's Peter, but poor Alter- 
bury was forc'd to make his Speech. 


* 0 — 


— 
_— 


—— _— OY 


A Song made at Knowle in Glouceſterſhire, 
when Mr. Dawkins was expected there. 


1. 


T Knowle I cou'd live all the Year, 
For there we both ing and wwe love, 
At Knowle we have Cher entier, 
What cou'd we do more, F above. 


2, 


Then tell me no more of the Town, 
Nor Norfolł's Aſſembly ſo bright, 

Had Dawkins but deign'd to come down, 
Fauſtina her ſelf would I fight. 


3. The 


(231) : 


| 3. 
The Lord of the Mannor is good, , 
Is generous gallant and gay, 
With ſuch fort of Man, oh, I wou'd 80 
Converſe to my dying Day. | 


4. 
Then here's a good Health to Miſs Clarke, 
Many Years may He lead a free Life, 
Dick and J ſhall be found in the Park, 
Whenever he gets him a WIE. 


(Sing and Love.) 


The ſnarling Critic's Voice now ſtrikes my Ear,) 
Heyday— we'll make the Theft appear, 
As plain as Pikeſtaff, and as noon day clear. 
What—Sir—you call you call yourſelf an Author? 
by—G—d you are nothing but a down right 
Plagiary, and by the fame Rule and Concatina- 
tion, I will write about it and about it, and 
prove that tho? you are called a great Phyſi- 
cian, you can be nothing but a mere Undertaker, 
for you ſtrip both he living and the dead. 


(Found in the Park.) 
This Obſervation is the Bantling of long Ex- 


perience, and I hope will prove a Warning, to 
all 


(22) 
all younger Brothers whether Proteſtant or Catho- 
lic to puſo themſelves forward in the World 
before their elder Brother is ordered by his Bride, 
to puſh them out of Doors — (an mime temps I am 
glad to hear that D-—k has found a Hole to 
put his Head in, near Henle upon T7 hames.) 


—— 


To Mr. Packer written the Day after his 
Birth Day. 


RO riſu heſterno, gratus ſum Juppiter alme! 
Natales veniant fic mihi ſæpe Dies— + 


Pactero eximio multos da Juppiter Annos, 
Da Cu m exiguum, da juvenile Femur 


Da penem rigidum - circumvolet uſque Cupido 
"RE Flacci ) Jocus—Ac Anacreontis Amor. 


* 


__ 


Lt 4 nn. 


To Mr. Packer at London, after I had had 


a Fever. 


UOTH Death, what makes you thus to grieve, 
Altho' ſo near I ſtand, 
Cauſe I of Y/inchcomb han't ta'en leave, 
Hold of your Clay—cold Hand. 


&. Ag 


( 23) 


22. 
At Dennington let's quaff our Bowls, 
(Fair Roſamond's bleſt Bow'r,) 


Our Bodies ſhall be chang'd to Souls, 
And we'll defy your Pow'r. 


8 - = 


A Rhapſody, The Lambourn Hares written 
at Ufton Court. 


4% 


8 Lambourn Hares are fav*d by Froſt, 
And ſince w*re met together, 
We'll ſwear and dance and ſing and toaſt, 

And ne*er regard the Weather. 


2. 
Largely lay on the pollard Oak, 
Let's make a jovial Fire. 


Now is the Time to ſport a joke 


| | » 3. 
The Muſes too behold deſcend, 
Aid thou cœleſtial Pow*r! 


To make each tuneful Maid our Friend, 
We'll make each Muſe—a Ve. 


624) 


4 


What ove and Mars had never done, 
'  Thro' all their ſprightly Tricks, IST 
Poetic Rage we'll make our own, 
Ot Wit the Standard fix. 


| (Largely lay on.) 
3 Ligna ſuper Focum large reponens, — Hor. 
(Maid our Friend.) | 


As all Folks except the covetous and *Change- 
Brokers affect the Character of Wit and Humour, 
here 1 have ſtruck out a new Light. Now I 
have open'd the ſhorteſt and ſeecteſt Way of 
becoming a Poet tout d'un coup—without the 
Fatigue of reading Horace's Art of Poetry in the 
original Lord Roſcommon's Tranſlation, or Boileau's 
Fade Imitation. * 


(Of Wir the Standard fix. } 

This in the original Text was as obſcene as - 
ſomebody's ſhower of Bricks, when pronounc'd 
by ſome hot and match—like Welchman — but 
fearing to give the chaſte a Box in the Eye, 
(/ouflet aux yeux) I ſpoilt the Epigram, by pul- 
ling the Sting out of its Tail, and caus'd it to 
ſuffer Caßtration, in order to pleaſe the modeſt female 
Reader—but methinks I hear ſome jocoſe — 


(25) 


{ay—Phy—Phy—Dofor! thought you had 
known better, than to offer any Thing caſtrated 
to the Lady's, ure” you don't mswber 2 deviliſh 
Paſſion Eeloiſa was in when ſhe cream d out 


as loud as an Wr 


« Methinks the bleeding Victim till I fee, 
And Love's, warm Tide forever ftop*t—in Thee, 


Theſe two original Lines Mr. Pope has omit- 
ted in his laſt Editions, perhaps he had a Fit of - 
the Cholic, or perhaps a Qualm of Conſcience, 
which makes Cowards of us alle en juſt as Mo- 
deſty turns Wits, into Willings, of whole relax d 
pia Mater are born thoſe Slinks of Poetry, re- 
giſter'd for half an Hour in the Bills of Mortality. 
Or laſtly perhaps Mrs B. did not like to hear 
of that which ſhe never felt for the ſober 
Reader may reflect, that the Tide does not flo 
ſo high, as Twictenbam. 


1. 
L'autre jour Tabelle 
Voeint me trouver dans mon Caveau, 
Au meme Temps qui pour Elle 
. - Fallois piercer du vin nouveau. 


2. 


L'amour au coup d'Aile, 
Ayant eteient le Flambeau, 
Je ſis, je fis—à cette Belle, 
Ce qui,—allois faire —au Tonneau. 


E The 


9 


— * * * — 


The above Epigram tranſlated at the Re- 
queſt of a Lady of Quality. 


. 1. 
EW came the other Day, 
J For Wine to avoid Reproach, 
I faid if ſhed a Moment ſtay, 
A freſh Cask I wou'd Broach. 


2, 


Love with his Wing put out the Light, 
No Queſtions did I ask, wanting 


But inſtantly I took her 7, 


And ſerv'd her—as I meant the Cask. 25 


(Broach.) 


Luckily whilſt I diſputed within myſelf and 
ruminated whither I ſhould uſe the Word Broach 


or Pierce, I met a Wine Cooper who reſolv'd 


me, for ſaid be to pierce, means only to put 
in a Gimlet, to Broach——to whip the Cock 
in. | roa nr. 


3  F 


To 


( 27) 


—_— 


— 


To Miſs Sawyer, who came to. Sunning-. 
Hill-Wells but every other Day. 


QINCE conſtantly on you to gaze, 
Muſt hurt the ſtrongeſt Sight, 


| Alternately you point your Rays, 
Then kindly bring on Night. 


ä 


ll 


>. ad 


An Anſwer to Jemmy Dawkins, when he 
ſaid Vu are mad to attempt riding, 
Is is the Time to go from henee, 
I beg, Sir you'd believe me, 


Take care I don't regain my Senſe, | 
None - but the mad wou'd leave ye, 


(This i is the Time.) 
\ 
The Tranſaction 3 at Rigſey, where was 
alſo in Company the late moſt —_— Lord 
Craven—that ſecond Titus. : 
© A generous Patriot, an unbiaſsd Pier, 
* Accept—Lovy'd Shade—this overflowing Tear: 


To 


—_ m ä —_ 
2 8 ” 
—— _ _— * 
- yo” 7 1 y- — __ 
g cf 
i - : \ 
— 


— 
—_ 
— * — —— 


To the Scriblers on Pope's Death in the 
Nes Papers. 


EASE yeprophane! thus to diſturb His Ghoſt- 
Hy writing Nonſenſe on Him—ev'ry Poſt, 
No Tribute to his Manes need be paid, 
By his own Works—long ſince immortal made, 
Thoſe Laurels crown'd his Brow—which ne'er 
can fade. 


r * 


CE —_— — — — 


6 — 7 * —_— = "Y” 


_ 


A — 2» — N — 


On ſeeing a copper Plate of Dr. Cheyne, ill 
a done. ns f . * 
\ TATURE and Yandergutch in this agree, 
Unfinif9d ſhe had left Him—ſo has He. 


— EE. a this — 


. . = — 


* 7 a - 


To Mrs. Skey's Son and Daughter, written 
at Sunning-Hill. 


make the Diſtribution fair, — 
1 The Difference we'll ſplit, 

Her Mother's Beauty ſhe ſhall ſhare 

And you poſſeſs her Wil. | 


Retornello 


(29) 


* — 


1 * 


Retornello Addreſs'd to the D. of WELL 
| 84 


N Angel's F orm ** Youth did bleſs, 
All HER ſuperior did confeſs, 5 
- 3. 


And — thy blooming | 
Much for thy King, thy Country more, 5 


2. 


As Years advaned—thy judgment ſhone, 
In Arts, in Arms, in Councels known— 
Greater in all - than moſt in one. | 


No upſtart Minifter diſgrac'd thy Door, 
Tru rue Merit gain*d—and keeps thy Pow'r. 


| 4 
Thy Honours late may'ſt thou poſleſs, | 
All Tux ſuperior ſhall confeſs, 
And praiſe thy Hoary Happineſs | N 
4 Da Capo. 
(Note) I need not mention to the learned 
Reader, that Horace*s © Alalis cujuſque notandi ſunt 
* Tibi mores, is here the leading Card, and to the 
unlearned, I may talk with the Tongue of Men 
and Angels 
n Purpoſe. 


On 


(30). 


On Miſs Atkins's walking in the Mall, with ' 
gold fring'd Slippers, written at the Re- 


queſt, of Capt. Robert Poyntz. 


8 avulſo non deficit alter | 
— — Virg. 
—_— not ſufficient that your iv'ry Skin, 
Your blue bewitching Eyes and oe 
Mein, | 
Already had ſecur'd you many a Heart, 
What needed then—this u/ele/5s piece of Art? 
Thus to expoſe is ſcarce an honeſt Game, 
Of that a Sample which—I do not Name. 
The Angler bent to catch his finny Prey, 
Firſt counterfeits the Shining Fly of May— 
By Lines of Hair the Fiſh are taken lo! 
And Men ſhall r;ſe—if thus you poach—lI fro ! 
The ſkilful Shotiman reſolute to kill, 
The tow'ring Pheaſant, Woodcok long of Bill. 
Of Steel high poliſn'd, bids his Gun be made, 
The coſt of eln Touchole- s ſoon repaid, 
Unerring Fires proclaim the latent Or — _ 
And dying Birds confeſs it's e's Porr. 


(Ble Eyes.) 


Having been fo happy hitherto to * the 
Lightnipg of this Lady's Eyes, I cannot be po- 
ſitive as to their exad . this I know that 

Homer, 


— 
— 
** 


than either, HF 


And elſewhere Hairs leſs in Sight.” 


. 
Homer, tho? blind — ſeems vaſtly delighted with 


Blue Eyes, and therefore I have deſcribed her's 


as ſuch. 
It is worthy Notice — that the moſt animated 


and piureſque Deſcriptions of a perfect Womar, 
we owe to two blind Men, which far excell thoſe 


of their /ceing Pevotes. 
I am jaſt come from quoting Homer— Milton 8 


Eve, with her ſoft attractive Grace is greatly ſu- 
Perior in Poetry; to any Painters Venus on Canvas. 
.tho* zheſe are one and the ſame Thing if we credit 


"Horace. —. 


E Pictura 3 mutum Pittura Poema. 


1 chuſe here to name a third blind Man Pro- 
feſſor Saunderſon, who by feeling a Wenche's Face, 
wou'd paint each Feature with more Exactneſs 

ch, or inyſelf, tho* both 


YUIUHKTKHEITTROG Kg V,½u n. 
(By Lines of Hair.) 
This comes very near Mr, Pope's Diction in 


the Rape of the Lock. He ſeems to be very fond 


of Hair, as thus, 5M 
And Beauty draws us, with a ſingle inal , 
But 


( 32 J 
But I humble conceive that this Gentleman went 
but /itile further. 


„ Little Legs, and little Thighs,” 
And a Thing, of /ittle Size, Cc. 


However, 


Eſt quoddam prodire tenus, — ſi non dater altra 
lege intra — meo Periculo— Hor. 


— 


* 
— — 


To Dean 3——, at Reading, who 
complain'd that the Church - Wardens 


had over beautify'd the Body of St. 
Mary's. 


WATT not ſufficient—ſay*d the frugal Dean, 
vV T*have made St. Mans only neat and clean. 
The Chancel now muſt equally be fine, 

And your Expence ſerves—but to heighten mine, 
A ſtately Pile King Solomon bade rife, 

* But in /o doing— He was not quite wiſe. 


* Who 


t 33) 


Who reads the Scripture quickly underſtands, 
God dwelleth not in Temples— made with Hands: 


As Chap.— 


8 


Epitaph written in the Year 1722, when 
I went to Jamaica. 


&—— 


H. S. E. 
Jon AxxxEs WyxT ER, -M. D. 


In Agro Sommer ſet ſenſi 
Ste mmate generoſo admodum Natus— 
Qui quicquid erat in Anteceſſoribus 
Conſpicuum, et illuſtre, 
HSäeadulò evitabat, 
Nihil non Ludricrum, et facetum, 
Pro wirili æmultatus eſt. 
Varia Indolis ſatis felicis Specimina edidit — 
Judicii nulla '2 
Rerum nec ſacrarum, neque Civilium Studioſus 
Suum cuju/que cum Regem, tum Religionen 
Facile reliqutt— 
Homines facetos—perpolitoſque Socios fibi 
Alcungi voluit, 
Ex ej uſmodi enim Sodalitio 
Aliquid aut Emolumenti, 
' Aut Saltem Voluplatis 
Senfit derivari— 


F Duicquid 


(34) 


Qnicguid in Arte Medicd copnovit, id omne Pa- 
trono ſuo ſemper amando Johanni Freind, M. D. 
acceptum retulit; 


Cujus cùm Concilio tum Exemplo incitatus, 
Medicinam plenius deguſtavit 
Quam,—fi Negligentiam ejus pectes, 
Facile credideris Oi. 


(Epitaph.) 


Had I luckily died in Jamaica, my Phyſic- 
Maſter had promiſed me to record this amongſt 
the Genius's in Weſtminſter Ally, by which Means, 
I had junp'd into Immortality, inſtead of fighting 
my Way to it, thro* the dirty Defilees of 
Phyſic and Poetry. | | 

The woo FIT, ſo much talkt of by An- 
tient Philoſophers and Poets, as a moſt difficult 
Leſſon is in my Opinion maſt eaſy, what Horare ſays, 
* Video meliora proboque | 
© Deteriora ſequor 


proves this evidently 


and ſhows that He was ſo far (abhit verbis Invidia) 
like my ſelf, (viz.) ſemſible of his Faults, but 
cou'd not mend them, 

As to the ya chr coming immediately 
from Heaven, I abſolutely deny ii becauſe 
tis come to me. 


(35) 


_ — 


8 
* * ” 
_—_ 
—_” TY ” 


A Tale written on Ship-Board, 


N PY'irgiPs facred Works we find, 
Paſſions diſturb the Heav*nly Mind. 
None can a Rival Goddeſs bear 
As this ſhort Tale will make appear. 3 


2, 
When Venus on the liquid Plain, 

Another Deity of the Main 

Eſpy'd———to Neptune ſtreight She ran, 

And thus with coaxing Smiles began. 


3. 
You know, Sir, I was born at Sea, 
This is my Birthright——who is She, 
That dares inſult me in this Place? 
Nay throw her Brats too in my Face? 


4. 
I beg you'd drown them out of Hand, 
Venus ſhall be at your Command 
The God reply'd——firſt kis't the fair, 
1] can'— her Piety's Jove's chiefeſt Care 


P Pr fey 
LL 5 . 


 — — . — —— a — — 0 


— — ——ů— — — ———— kw“ — ˖ — RN > 


(36) 


| 5. 
Pm forry You ſhou'd be deny'd, 

But Mentors ſelf's appointed Guide, 
Who to fulfill great Fove*s Command, 
Appears like Eaton, with one Hand. 


(Note.) This Tale is too plainly Yirgilian to 
require any Sort of Criticiſm, and the Female Jea- 
louſy interwoven in the Fibre of their Compoſition, 
the Warp and the Woofe of the Fair are too well 
known, too frequently exerciſed, for their own 
Peace, and their Rivals. 


— 


= 4 — 


— 


On a Lady ith whom ] fell in | Love and 
' Tuin'd Her and Myſelf, 
In Imitation of ſome Part of Horace's Inte- 
ger Vitæ, &c. 


I. 


NARELESS to Sun-burnt Climes I go, 
And Phæbus's fierceſt Rays deſpiſe, 


No other Fires can make me glow, 


But thoſe which dart from Celia's Eyes. 


2. 


Place me, where Rivers ceaſe to ſlow, 
Contin*d in Icy Chains, 

Place me, on Hills of Alpine Snow, 

Where everlaſting Viuter reigns. 

ER” | 3. Place 


(37) 


3· 


Place me, beneath the Torrid Zone, 
Or let me thro' the Deſerts rove, 
To human Footſteps yet unknown, 
Of Czlia will I ſing, and Cælia will J love. 


Note, this Ode has been like a Drury-Lane 
Whore, enjoy*d by every Body. The Truth wou'd 
furniſh a Volume as large as Caſſandra, and wou'd 
appear equally Romantic But— who is to 
write it? He, who only knows it feelingly, has 
neither Heart, Hands or Eyes, that will ſuffer 
him to raovare ſo melancholly, ſo moving an 
Hiſtoire :—Farewel gentle Ghoſt! Thy Beauty w 
thy Bane and mine But, who cou*'d help 


it? it muſt be ſo- for what ſays 
Juvenal ? | 
Rara aded eſt concord] ia Forme 


Atque Pudicitiæ. 


= — 


Lo — PE — * — 


 PASQUINADE. 
Laudate Pueri Dominum ! 


UOTH FJobnm to Dadch—ſince now you're 
in Pow'r, 
I hope in Bath City youll not leave a . — xe, 
Little Frank to the Drabs was too mild and too good, 
Bur the ſeminine Gender I neꝰer underſtood, 


To 


(33) 


” „ 


To Mr. L—— 


F getting Maidenheads, to get the Pox, 
What is't but breaking open Pandora's — Box? 


This Perſon is chiefly known to Miſſes under 
ö Twelve, and the Reaſon he gives for theſe In- 
trigues 1s—that he would deal in a Commodity 
which muſt daily mend upon bis Hands—80 I 
have heard Sportſmen ſay, they chuſe to buy a 
kan Horſe, becauſe he is improvable, will Burniſb, 

and carry a good Coat by and by. | 


2 


9 — ls. 4 


The Contraſte. 


R two long Years, in Goal confin'd, 
Empty my Purſe, diſturb'd my Mind, 
With low liv*d Fools condemn'd to dwell, 
Did it not reſemble Hell] ? 
To viſit Ufton leave is giv'n, 
Does it not reſemble Heav'n? 


Advice 


(39) 


- 
£ 8 * 


— 


Advice to Mr. Perkins, after a moſt acute 
3 — which was judg d the third 
ay. 


Fe going, Sir, to dirty Theal, 

To purchaſe there a well-fed Eel, 

And ſomething elſe —— you know my Mind, 
A pretty little Zaſs—— that's kind. 


I'd have you likewiſe change the Scene, 
And go to Aldermarſton Green, 
There diff rent Objects you will ſee, 
And taſt of ſweet Variety: 


Hear Harry Boyle, like Sky-lark ſing, 
And D—k—a fay not ong good Thing. 
Variety's the Soul of Bliſs, 

Rejecting that —— we take up this. 


From hence to Padworth you'll repair, 


See B——-7 young, and H——þ fair, 
Both pleaſe the Eye, ——= both charm 'the Ear. 


Alternately then with 'em dance, 
Give one a ſqueeze ——and one a glance — 
I always was, and am your Friend, 
Your Caution highly I commend. — 


Your 


640) 


Your Stream of Paſſion to divide, 
The Banks migh blow — if in one Tide 
It flow'd — ſuch Love might break your Reſt, 


But, if ſhe's kind =— *tis pat a Tet. 


Then all all all Her's You LP be, wat 
For Ladies deal not IN SYNECDOCHE, 


SO IL. E 


This Gentleman's agreeable Manner of Sing- 
ing, his genteel comic Action, PI leave a Sub- 
ject for {ome other Bard: as to D— -g, He is 
no Admirer of Vit, nor Performer on the Jews- 

Harp, but a great Dealer in Strong Beer, of which, 
Providence has ſent him Plenty. - 


A7 Alternately. ) 


of all the 5 padied to wile the . 


reluctant Fair, I, (God forgive me) in my Youth 
found this the moſt ſucceſsful, (viz.) ſeeming. to 
prefer another, to Coquet it with 4, when my 
aim was at B, the inſenſible Gradations of Pique 
and Rivalſhip, ſoon hamper. their Affections, ſo 
like a Doe, caught in the Harneſs, the more they 
ſtruggle, the more they are confin'd. Well, 


ſays Maſter Pope, Women are eimer fond 
% of Place.“ But, had He been as deeply — 
read in the Sex, as Pve been, he would have 
found, that the ſecond Place in the Beloved's 
Heart, is but a Hell — upon Earth — to them, 


Synecdoche 


(41) 


(Synecdoche.) 


A Fi igure in Rhetoric, repudiated by ev 
Female in all Nations, from the riſing fs = 
to the going down of the ſame, 


| 

| 

| 

| 
4. 


Viro amiciſſimo Ricardo Simeon Cauſidico 
Redingenſi. J. W. S. P. D. 
Quas ſtatuas tibi ponam, vir 4 quas 
Gratias tibi agam, quibus ſe proſequar Honori- 
bus, qui Libertatem mihi cunctis potiorem Metallis 
reddidiſti? 5 

Me tamen, poſt tot, tantaque accepta Benefi- 
cia INGRATUM fortaſſe dicet Vulgus profanum, 
quoniam Uxori tuæ, pulchræ quidem ſed imbe- 
cilli; (Hulſo et Haringtono incaſſùm Scribentibus,) 


Salutem Integram reſtituerim. 


8 At 


(42) 


Spero mi Simeonò. 


At non Tu 


gicquid mihi fupereſt brevis ævi, non in 
Vanis Cavillationibus, non in Theoriis, (uti 
vocant) Philoſophicis, ſed in in Hominum Vitis 
conſcrvandis inſumam. “ Relictà velFenny, Ebeul— 
Amplexibus Feriſii Armſtrongque jamdudim illa- 
queata—quibus Robur atque Mars triplex circa 
Dorſum ſuperſunt 
Convenit tamen Genio paululùm indulgere, 
dulce eſt interdùm deſipere in Loco, circumvo- 
lent aliquando (Te tuocue Avunculo faceto 
conſedentibus) Riſus, Jocus, et Cupido—nec de- 
ſint de die in Diem Lepores, faleattico imbuti,— 
apud Henricum, Micl leurigbtumque, ambos Typo- 
graphos peritiſſimos, ambos 3 inveni- 
endi. 
Sic mihi ſuaviter, placideque, * inſtar Tha- 
meſis Ripas vicinas alluentis, fluat ætas adveſpe- 
reſcens, donec nox adveniat. iſta, que manet 
amnes . qua Cœlo deſcendente, ſi nummus adſit, 
in Cancello, juxtà Fratrem Doctorem Cadaver 


— 


Ss Here: you ſee, the Author robs his Maſter, who 
uſes the very Words in his Epiſtle to Dr. Mead, whilſt 
He was in the Tower; tis not laudable to pilſer from 
one, who gave ſo liberally, 


erit 


(43) 


erit inhumandum, at deficiente Crumend, in Cæ- 
miterio juxta Fratrem, Debitorem—Vale, Cha- 
rum Caput—Dabam è carcere, c. 


Attempted in Eugliſb by the Author. 


1 Thanks, my deareſt F riend——ſhal 
; I return? 


To thy Humanity—what Incenſe burn! 
Who gav'ſt me Liberty by young, and old 
Eſteem'd above the Charms, —of pow*rful Gold. 


To no one Man *tis giv*n—to pleaſe you all, 
The vulgar then may me—Ungrateful call,. 
*Cauſe your fair Wife, I eas*d of all her Pain, 
When Hulſe and Harington had wrote in vain—- 
But Jou — dear Sir—I hope — do not complain, 


— — 2 3 9 — OED HO — 


* Potentius 5 
Tu fulmineo—— . | Hor, 


G 2 Whate'er 


(44) 


Whate' er remains of my unhappy Life, 

I ſhall not waſte in learned Noiſe — and Strife, 
But —Heav'n ſo favour this one good Intent 
In doing Good—to all the World - be ſpent 
Ev'n Jenm left that Scourge, of jealous Beſs, 
Whom F, and A, alternately careſs 
From (Backs of Steel—ſhe s taught r expect 

no 


But Nature, Sir, muſt not be over preſt, 
Convenient *tis ſometimes to ſport a Jeſt, 
With laughing Harry — Avery the gay, 

Yourſelf and I could paſs a jovial Day— 

And ſhou'd we mix, that humane mortal Gore, 
With gen*rous Boyle, the Fates cou'd grant no more. 


Let now and then an Epigram be writ, | 
With much good Nature Fraught, and /zttle . 
This Henery ſhall print, or Mieklewright, 


Both Shu Typographs—both Men polite. 


So may the Ex'ning of my ſhort'ning Days, 

(Nor ſeeking Riches—nor deſerving Praiſe) 

Glide—like the gentle Thames, that gilds the 
Shore, 

Till this Life's idle Buſineſs ſhall be o'er, 


8 Great Feind forgot and Thoy belov*d no more. 


Then 


(©) 


Then, if there's Aſſets left may humble T, 

B' a Brother Do#or—in the Chance. lye 
If none Phyſician poor, and poorer Bard, 
B' a Brother Debtor—in the cold Churcb-yard. 


Adieu. 


(Note) How far I have ſucceeded in blend- 
ing the Horatian, with the Terentian Style, and 
thereby making a Sort of a blanch-manger for 
the Critic's Digeſtion, I leave to the candid's 
Decifion——T look on an Attempt to faufiler with 
the Moroſe, and Bilious Cynic as a fruitleſs En- 
deavour, to tame the Fyena—or in other Words 
to live au L'enſeigne du Temps perdue—Can the 
Mithiopian change his Skin, or the Leopard —his 
Spots, then may they, that judge ill, begin to 
judge right f—_ | La 


— 


(Jenny) a faithful Servant, — till ſhe faw a a 
Plumber of Reading — and then like Mrs. Zve 
* chang'd her Mind, and march'd off the Ground 
with Him, leaving me in Goal, —— 


* of — —_— * 2 n 


* See the Orphan. 


(Beſs) 


(46) 


{ Beſs ) the Plumber's Wife —— 


(Great Freind) Dr. Jobn Freind,—nulli, niſi 
5 Ends, primoque tantùm non par 


Cu1 * * ſua Dona Iztus, 
Et Lyram, et Venz falientis Ictum 
Scire conceſſit, celerem et medendi 
Delius Uſum. 


(Brother Doctor) Dr. Burd newly buried. 


„ 


Out-Lines of ſome Phyſicians of Bathe, ſow'd 
into a coarſe Piece of K-rſey, call*d Celſus's Ghoſt, 
woven by a Man of th: Sword——Col. R-——y 


Unus et alter 


Aſſuitur Pannus, cam Lucus, et ara Dianæ, 

Et properantis aquæ per amænos ambitus agros 

Aut Flumen Rhenam, aut pluviusdeſcribitur arcus. 
Hor. 


Loquitur Ghoſt. 


bs ow great Courteſy, 
* artfull Skuttle — from a Pee, 
, „ Refuſing one—He picks up three. 


© Let 


(47) 


Let nought of C—y*s Works be faid, 

By which, *tis plain, =H'as mine ne*er read. 
Nor Mynter's Pride and AﬀeCtation, 

Nor for the Greeks his boaſted Paſſion, 

« Freind's Ape in diſtant Imitation. 

Nor Beeſton*s Head on titter totter, 

His Senſes drown*d in Cin'mon Water, 

By Force of which, i' Il Juſtice do- God ot 
More — than the reſt &cr knew---He has forgot. 


(Refuſing one.) 


I never apprehended that this Perſon was a 
great Claſſic or Grecian; but it happens ſometimes, 


that Men follow the Maxim of ſome great Writer, 
thro* Inſtinct. as He did that of Terence, who 
fays © Pecuniam negligere in Laco, aliquandd 
maximum eſt Lucrum.” 
This Profeſſor was however, a Man of much 
Humanity, —for I have often heard him in Conſul- 
trations which [ had the Honour to attend, propoſe 
the Fav a. Which I always came into, 
I rake this Opportunity of thanking the pre- 
ſent unmatchable and undeſcribable Sett for their 
refuſing me a Subſcription, when in Priſon, whereas 
had I remain'd at Bathe they muſt know that nei- 
ther of them Wou'd have had a Guinea to be- 
ſtow from their Family. 


(H*as mine ne*er read.) 
This is ſo Self-evident a Truth from the Je- 


junneſs and Crudity of the Scribler, that I drop it. 
| (BEESTON) 


- —— 


(48) 
(BEESTON) 


This Gentleman had been et Medicin, et Eſprit 
2 Londre,—W henever-you met Him, his conſtant 
Specch was —— Good God, a Babe Prac- 
titioner, is like a Dog in a Wheel,”* He had tir'd 
me fo often with the Crambe, that I very ill- na- 
tur dly ſaid, I fear Doctor, your Praice is 
quite /o — for I don't find, You gain the ſeaſt 
© Ground. _ 


— — 


* 


Dubby Dick, Decroteur of Reading, was em- 
ploy'd to trim Mr. Caſbin's Mare, but Atropos 
chang d the Sciſſars, and put her own in their 
Stead ; this Cheat cou*d not be diſcernꝰd by any, 
but Poetic Eyes; nor cou'd the impending Mil- 
chief have been averted by Mortal Man, —— 
*twas FATE, The Mare's Time was come, 


and ſhe muſt dye, as will, by the Sequel, appear. 


| - Sororum 
Fila trium paliuntur atra, ——— Hor. 


I. 
HILST Dubby Dick, with Sciſſars keen, 
Did trim the Mare of John Caſhin, 
There *roſe a fatal Strife; 
The Beaſt, and He, 


Cou*d not agree, 
He cut her Thread, of Life. 


Then 


(49). 


II. 


Then — Dubly Dick — the Cor ner ſwore, 
Snhou'd never be his Ecu'yer more; — 
But why this mighty Pother? 
| If He thinks fit, 
On's Mare to ſit, 
He need not — fee a Brother, 


3 III. 


Beſide, — good Folks, — twas Ar Roos, 
That cheated Dubby Dick — that's poſs — 
And play'd him this baſe Trick, — 

* She put the Sciſſars in his Hand, 
What mortal Pow'r cou'd Them withſtand ? 
© Alaſs-- poor Dubby Dick!” 


| (Beaft.) Here remark the ſtrong, but imper- 
ceptible Influence of Fate, working and diſſolv- 
ing even that Sympathy, which Nature has im- 
| planted between Brute-beings, of which the Poet 
alſo takes Notice, where He ſays, 


&« Sęevis inter ſe convenit Urſis*? 
Conſule etiam Homerum, de Parcis, paſſim, 
Si Paſis Greece — fi non — tunc utere POPO. 


(50) 


1 


ä 


To Mr. J. Caſhin, on His being made 
Surveyor of the Turnpike Road, — near 
Reading. 


WILST You — the public Ways o'erſee, 
And mend, with Grip, and Stone, — 
Give Ear — I ſpeak without a Fee, 
Take Care — to mend — your 0wn, — 


This is but a Sort of jeu des mots, and I can't 
brag much of it only, as the Regent faid, 


on another Occaſion. 


« Il donne pourtant de bon Conſeil.” 


«] give J. C. good Advice, I wiſh He may 
c take it for the Good of his Soul.” F 


a. 
* 81 nn 


a 


— 


1 


BALLAD. Written at Mr. Cokburne's, 
Tottenham High-Croſs, ſoon after that 
on Molly- Mogg. | 


Odi Imitatorem ſervum Pecus.— 


| | J. 
EAR Door — I prithee diſcover, 
The Cauſe of your Sadneſs, and Sighs, 


That you whine and you pine like a Lover, 
At TotPnham 


I aw Mrs. Viſe. 
Tho? 


($8) 
II. 
Tho? you ſtuff me with ev'ry good, | 
With Burgundy, Sack, and Mince-pies, 


Do You think —I am not Fleſh and Blood, 
Or am blind to the Charms, of fair Viſe? 


- HI. 
Where the Apple again to be giv'n 
And ——— I to diſpoſe of the Prize, 


Not to Venus herſelf, by all Heav'n, 
Wou'd I give it but 70 Mrs. Viſe. 


IV. 


As oft as She goes to the Church, 
To the Parſon, She turns up her Eyes, 
I fear then Pm left in the Lurch, 
And I ſhall loſe ſweet Mrs. Viſe. 


V. 


When Jobn comes in about ſev'n, 
He fays — Sir, —*tis high time to riſe, 
Pray Fohn! — let m*enjoy a Fool's Heav'n, — 
I'm dreaming — of blooming Miſs Viſe. 


VI. 


Oh Sir! — Doctor Hulſe lives hard by, — 
PI] call Him, — that he may adviſe, — 

Poh 7obn! — Love does Doctors defy, 
None can cure me — but dear Mrs. Viſe. 


H 2 „ 


(52 ) 
VII. 


But, ſhould She my Paſſion diſdain,  _ 
Regard nor my Vows — nor my Cryes, 
la the More I will drown all my Pain, 
And fo bid Adieu to cold Viſe. 


Doctors defy) Poor Jobn was alſo no Claſſic, for 
if ſo, He would have recollected, that moſt windy 


Suſpirium, or pathetic Eructation, of even the 
God of Phyſic, — © 
« Hei mibi ! quod nullis amor eft medicubilis Herbis.”* 
But he was not the worſe Servant, for not being a 
Scholard. — | 
. (Note) 

To ſing Molly Mop, a Leaſpe did unite, 

But, I fingle-handed, have out-run em quite. 

(Note upon Note)—This Word /ingle-handed, is 
much us'd by Sportſmen, and is apply'd, to the 
running of oe Greyhound at a time, which made 
me keep the Sport in View, and fay Our- 
RUN, inſtead of Ont-done, Out-hine, Qut-cut, 
or any Thing more or leſs Out-fagious. 


* . 1. — 
* 


— — 


—— 0 — —— — — — 2 
us - + ett — — 


Advice to Dame Lyndſey, juſt as her new 
Houſe was hniſh'd at Bathe. 


PO rigbous Kitty,, ſend — dear Dame! 
| The Conſequence explore, 
She ſhall engage the Belles — of Fame, 
The Nickers — wad before. 
| | (Nickers) 


= 2 
(Nickers) This was a can't Word of the famous 
Humour I cou'd fay much, — of his H—y, pas 


un mot. But not being deeply ſkilPd in his 
 Aoyptian Idiom, I can't clearly explain the mean- 
ing of the Word, — only gueſs, 


« That it can mean no Good,” — | 


Ai. 


d; or the Pp. t Shew. 


Lord O 
| 1 


yp am I, tho* John fell down, 
And ſimple Sad, has broke his Crown, 
To make the Town ſome Laughter ; - 
As little Zack, 
Fell on' his Back, 
When Gill came jumping after. 


2. 


To real Patriots let us toaſt, 
Whether or P -— #3 rules the Roaſt, 
Or O———#2s Hand behind the Scene, 
(As many ſay, 
Before to-day) —_ 
Directs the Dance of the Machine. 


Punch enters in a Huſſar Dreſs, and having 
kick't his Cap about the Stage, ſtruts off in order 
to drink Coffee, and to conſult Vas and Means, 

| | how 


(534) 


how to ſtop the low'd Bellowings of One of His 
Oppoſers, — After much Debate, pro and con, 
it was reſolv'd, that this Calf ſhould, © 7lico 
« naſci Ox. 

And as a certain Mark of this inſtantaneous 
Metamorphoſe, — He was thenceforth to carry,” 
« Bovem in Lingud.” 


1 — —„ 


1 
* 


— 
— 
— — 


Blackguard Ballad, 


To the Tune of Chagres-Caſile, 


Addreſs'd to A 1 u, on his 
leaving a Crown to be diſtributed among 
twenty-four Debtors, being appriz d of 
the Number. . 


I: 
E Britons draw near, 
You quickly ſhall hear, 
P11 tell you a Thing, that's moſt rare, 
How YV——: the Rich, 
Like a Son of a B h, 
Left only a Crown at the Bear. (Reading) 


Tho? Plenty of Pelf, 
Has got for Himſelt, 

He'll part with no Cole as you ſee, 
Which made *em to ſtare, 
And likewiſe to ſwear, 


That a niggardly S—1 was He.” : 
Then 


, 


3• | | I 
Then 7 „ no more, | 
Shall b' huzza'd, as before, 
No Bonfire, no ringing of Bell, 
But ſince He's come o'er, 
Like a Son of a JW —————ze! 


Go back to Jamaica or H 


i 


44 
Then, Ipſwich forbear ! 
His Conduct to clear, 
Or drink His Health in a full Glaſs, 
For if you ſo do, 
D him and you too, 
He's return'd — without killing — Don Blas. 


Pleaſe to remark, that after having imitated 
Lord Rochefter's, Mr. Waller's, and other great 
Poets Manner, with ſome Degree (I hope) of 
Succeſs, I now have thrown myſelf a Volunteer 
Head-long into the Mud of Fleet-ditch, and there 
am hooping and hollowing (ſome call it invoking) 
after the Nereids of that Cloaca, ever 
mindful of, notwithſtanding, ever attentive to, that 


moſt incomparable Precept, of the great Mr. Pope, 
where he 1ays, | | 


« For diff rent Styles, with diff*rent Subjects ſort, 
« As ſeveral Garbs, with Country Town, and Court” 


N. B, 


(56) 

N. B. Mr. Poney had no Hand in this choice 
Piece, tho* I hereby acknowledge, with ſuitable 
Thanks, the many Pleaſures which I have enjoy'd 
in his facetious Company, both above and un- 
8 of which, more hereakier in my 
WIL | 


— 


— 


1 
* 2 Lc © a. Bk. «a. A i ls a. 2. at I” — —_— has. lah. i ” Ty” 7” 


A TALE. 


In Imitation of Horace's © Vitas 
<« Hinmileo,” &c. 


oy 
HLOE ſurvey'd the Tyger's Cage, 


And chanc'd to ſtop 200 near, 
Whether inſpir'd by Luſt ar Rage, 
It does not yet appear. 


II 


Or whether hunting by the /inell, 
: Her Petticoats he tore, f 
And that reveaPd about which dwell, 
Les Jeux, les Ris, et les Amours. 


III 


Chloe from hence, commenc'd half . | 
From a Cogueting Flurt, | 
And fancy*d, if a Man was rude, 


That tender Part Hed hurt. 
| But 


(57) 


| „ 5 
But think not, deareſt Chloe] I 
Wou'd break thy lovely Frame, 


Nor out of Fear m' Embraces fly, 
I'd only Broach—that fame. 


(Cage) I am very peeviſh, that this Hiſtory 
is only true in Part, and that the Tyger had not 
been a H——2n, with this Motto TRROUGRH; 
this Accident took Place in - Gar- 
den. | | | 


(Fancy*d) This muſt be a Sort of Lauuaq, or 
Reverſion of the Firelock of that Part of the 
Brain, which Anatomiſts call the Senſorium Com- 
mune, ſince the Intruſion into this ('egÞovrieas) 
or Avenue, means only to avoid a long Circu- 
ition, in order to reach the Corculum—by Way 
of the Eyes, or Ears—for (quicquid reclament 
Chirurgi et Deſſecantes) I hold with the Poet, 
who ſays, © This Way—leads direfly—to the Heart. 


(BREAK) Here the Word Frangere (in the 
Original) is tranſlated Zztera/iy—now tho? I own 
Maſter Horace an Adept in Poetry, yet I find 
Him quite a Tyro in Anatomy, for if we admit 
the Exiſtence of the Membrane called Hymen 
(much indeed difputed by the Knife-men 


then it follows, as an Axiom * that ſomething 
* muſt be broken beſides the Commandment, be- 
| I fore 


(58) 


fore the Party can be ſaid to be broach'd, 

(vide Explanationem hujus verbi ſuo Loco) and 

alſo Chambers's Dictionary in the Letters VIRG. 

where you will find an unparalled, and ſangni- 
fluous Complaint exhibited againſt James Mvu- 
DONT by the Matrons, &c. &c. &c. Q: 


pu 


* 


Reply of a thirſty Divine to Lord Ab——# 
On my Lords ſhewing Him an Oftrich. 


Rhymify' d. 


T OOK, learned Doctor — here's the Bird, 
That Tron eats— they ſay 
Tis true, —and oh! I fear—my Lord, 
Fas eat your Cellar-Key— 


See Pliny, et alios.— 


5 " » 2 : — 
* . : . - - 
þ | 


— 


Second Thoughts are beſt, — 
A Sort of 4 dijointed Tale, 


In a Manner, quite new. — 


N D now the Day was come—to wed, 
A Make in the Hall—the genial Bed— 


When 


(59) 
When Toby ſhot quite thro' his Head— 
Of Lead—a piſtol Ball— 


The Lady—in her Coach was fate 

Unconſcious of the * BirxTH of Fate, 

Expecting her intended Mate— 

And there till Doomſday ſhe might waite, | 
For he came not all. ; 

© Now whether ſhe might have turn'd out, 

With SMALL—or Mouth of SPARROW, 

_ © ] wiſt not- this no Man can doubt, 

* That His Esc APE was NARROW, 


(Note) The Irregularity of this Piece is by 


Rule, nay, it is an Exemplification of a Rule, as 
one before has done. 


And ten dull Words creep flow in one dull Line.“ 


This Action was deſultatory, and extravagant, 
ſo are the Verſe The Man ſhor 
Himſelf thro? the Head The Lines have neither 
Head nor Tail, for that very Reaſon. 


(Hall) * Lectus genialis in aulà eſt 


Hence we may infer, that the Romans, (the 
married ones I mean) lay on the Ground-floor, — 


© Zoot Sir, — how can a Death, be a Birth--- 
and trembling at the Birth of Fate Rape of the Lock. 


12 Perhaps 


—— — 
— — cw ——__ 


(60) 


Perhaps, it was intended, that their Wives ſhou'd 
be nearer the Cook-Room ; but the Greeks, ſoon 
taught them better Manners, 


(Shot) This Perſon might poſſibly have been 
ſav'd, for farther Torture, in the Matrimonial 
Inquiſition ; ; had the Ball, (which was not a 
Muſquet Ball ) been quickly extracted -a proper 
Injection ſyringed into the lacerated Parts and 
the Cortex inſtantly thrown in, both at the Mouth, 
and the Auus—unleſs you will come upon me, 
with the Sic Di voluere, and thereby put an 
End to all /ovenly Practice, and as ſlovenly 
Scribling. 


(Wich ſmall, or Mouth of Sparrow.) 


This Paſſage brings into my Mind, the io. 
rious Exploits of A——] Y-——, when He 
warp'd thro the Boca-chica,— not Bocha-graunde— 
However, I don't apprehend it to be quite a- 
unleſs both Shores are kept cloſe 


greeable, 
aboard, 


(6 ) 


1 


On the different Turns Men take to make 
themſelves agreable. ; 


I. 


HINGS which Legere, and trifling ſeem, 
Of Conſequence to make, 
By ſolemn Nod, and Tone*s the Scheme, 
Of ſome —in Hopes—to take. 


2, 


Grant, Fove! I ne'er may be fo blind, 

But laugh at Things, — of“ PITHE, 
O'erlook theſe ſolemn nothings,—bind, | 
| Great Sampſon—1n a Withe. 


(Note) In this Inſtance, (I conceive) I've out- 
done the late ingenious Mr. Gay, who was not 
quite clear, in. this ſelf-proving Axiom, till He 
arriv*d at the Country, from waoſe Bourne, no 
Traveller returns And does He begin to 
recollect in that Land, where all things are for- 

gotten? If ſo— He but confirms the Adage, ſer 


c ſapiunt Phryges. 


— _ 


* Fee Shakeſpear. 


To 


— — — oe — — WV — —— 


r — 


— 


— —„-— 


To Miſs Dawſon, written from Reading 
Goal, on St, George's Day, on her ſending 
me, a blew Knot, inſtead of a proper 
Crols, for the Day. 


HE Knot, you ſent, I needs muſt fay, 
Has giv*n me great Delight, 
St. George J honour—in the Day, 
Perhaps you chooſe— 7hbe NIGHT. 


Here permit me with the utmoſt Gratitude to 
thank thoſe moſt noble, and generous Friends, 
who ſupported me, during two Years Confine- 
ment—and to appear (He indeed in Exile, I 
in Durance) not unlike the great, unfortunate 
AITERBURY— 


— —— Forum 
os colui, Patriæque memor, nec Degener u/quam. 


* 


(The Night.) 


I'm afraid we ſhall be able to prove, (I mean 
'on circumſtantial Evidence, and by the Aid of a 
Court —Decypherer) that the great Man (Horace,) 
was a Night-walker, ſince He is much given to 


ing about the Works, of Darkneſs. 
(For Example.) 


(53) 

„ Dum favet Nox, et Venus.“ 
Leneſque ſub Neem, ſuſurri 
Me Tuo, longas, pereunte, Notes, 
« Lydia dormis' 

«© Da Lunz propere novæ, 

& Da No#is media? | 

« Nocturnis ab adulteris? 

« Nocturnis Te Ego Somniis 
Jam captam teneo 


—_— — — 
9 


—— — — . a. kh. „„ not. tt ttt. th th. tte ts. th. St. ts. —_ m as 
% . — — 
- 4 . 


Written at Reading. 


SS Clove come down, all in a Landan, 

Whilſt Celia is lying, in B, on Strat, 

Eſcorted b* a Captain—all in her Brocades, 

Her Beauty who blames ? — who her Condu7 
upbraids ? 

*Tis Mom, and Damask the Character fix, 

But She, that is poor, is a damm d Meretrix. 

The low Thief*s condern' d, by two; more than 
ten, 

But Sau, and Jul. - were quite honeſt Men. 


The Practice of the World is a Commune 
on the above (Two more than ten) This Verſi- 
fication puts me in Mind of Juvenal 


& Ridenda Poemata malo, 
M Go te conſpicuæ divina Philippica Famæ 
56 Volveris d primd, que proxima.“ 


4 


(64) 


A Talc, grounded on a Repartce of a Lady 
to Sir SI Garth. 


IR S you will pardon me, 
Wh' ave Manners, Senſe, and Quality, 
In Family Affairs to pry. 
The Town crys Shame, and fo do I, 
© That You, your Lady «ſe quite ill, 
A Man well-bred with Wit at will. 

© I vow to Gad — you're now out quite, 
I trouble Her not by Day nor Night. 
< My Lady I don't 2 at all, 5 8 


ce "Tis that which makes Her ſtorm and baw] 
«© TrarT's the worſt Uſage — Sir, of ALL.” 


(Note) Some Men take their Wives, as a Prieſt 
does a fat Benefice; one takes the Woman's For- 
tune, the other the Pariſhioners Tithes, and then 
both Wife and Pariſh become Sine Cures, du- 
rante Vita, tam non incumbentis, quam incumbentis. 


ANA- 


(65) 


_— 


— - —_— — 


ANATHEMA 


— 


On my Taylor, 2 Follower of Mr. W---4, 
for putting me to the Expence of Breech- 
es Pockets, when the Draper would 
ſcarce credit me for the Cloth. 


| fo angry, — Sirrah, —— not a little, 

1 G—d curſe you — what? to rob the Sp1ttls ! 
Oh! may'ſt Thou till let fall thy Stiches, 
Who Pockets put*ſt — in Poets Breeches, | 
Dicd'ſt ever know a Vit — with Riches 2— 0 
For this, with Body-Lice to dwell, 

I Thee condemn — to thy own HELL; 

No Place of Eaſe, — but toſs, and kick, 

Thy Conſcience without ceaſing, prick, — 

Each Scrap ſhall riſe, and call Thee Thief, — — 
Nor Wh d lend — the leaſt Relief. 


(Note) This ſeems to be a jumble of the Hea- 
then and the C——n Mythology, — © Still 
let fall thy Stitches, (that is, ſtil] work on but 
& never finiſh) and this alludes to the Lady's en- 
* endeavouring to pi, the, Tub full, from which 
* their Water runs out at as many Holes as it 
* comes in. And alſo of Syſcphus*s rolling his Stone 
about — to no purpoſe ; as for the other Alluſions, 


- thoſe I ſhall chew in my Bondoire, 
K Now 


(66) 


Now I've found out, what none of the Com- 
mentators, none of the Tranſlators, (not even 
Mr. Trapp) have ſtumbled in (that is) the exact 
number of Holes in the Tub it muſt be 
forty-nine, for one Siſter, by ſaving her Deary, 
ſav'd her own Soul, doubtleſs — however, Pm 
confident, © That ſhe is immortaliz'd, in theſe 
Words. EE 


„ Una de multis face nuptiali 

« Digna perjurum fuit in parentem 

„ Splendide mendax, et in omne, Virgo 
„ Nobulis, ævum. 

« Surge que dixit — juveni Marito 

Surge, ne longus tibi ſomnus unde 

Non times detur — ſocerum et ſceleſtas 

Falle Sorores”. 


Were it poſſible to decide which Ode, of 
Horace's, is the higheſt finiſh'd — I ſhou'd give 
my ſuffage for This —— 


(Note upon Note.) 


(Trapp) This Man was a Sort of a Squibbling 
(vix.) a fort of a Tail of the Comet (or Boute- 
feu) Dr. S, and becauſe He was appointed 
Profeſſor, of Poetry in the Univerſity of Oxford, 
turn*d Poetaſter, and ſo loſt his Reputation; 
juſt as Deſaguliers did his Mony, to one of his 
Diſciples, at Billiards, for, ſaid He, © As Billiards 
depends on Mathematical Principles, and where- 

| . as, | 


- 


(6; ) 
« ag I am the greateſt Philoſopher, I muſt be the 
belt Player! well corollary d 9 


J“ faith; 


2 


| 


Spoken off Hand on hearing a Man's Wife 
dy'd, in a Moment. 


TIE happy Man !— ſure Fortune ne'er 
was /uch, 

No Pain ſhe luffer'd, —— Thou art freed from 
much, . 


— 


— — 


To Daniel Mathew, Eſq; at ird ſor— 
from Sunning- Hil. — —— 


Vitiis nemo fine naſcitur, Op r IMs ILLE 
Qu1 MIN1MIS URGETUR EccE Homo | 


10 — you, at Windſor, ſee the Cham- 
pions weild 

Their edgleſs Weapons, on th' errefted Field; 

(Not as Semiramis's Groves hung high, 

Whoſe waving Branches ſeem'd to kiſs the Sky.) 

View the briſk Youth, with Britiſb Ardor fir'd, 

But by Mulgena's Preſence more inſpir'd, 


oh He 


(68) 
He pants not after Gold, but manly Fame, 
He waves his Stick, with Art, and plays a Game, 


Such, as of old, with Pleaſure, Romans ſaw, 
Whilſt their ſpread Eagles kept the World in awe, 


This Scene b'ing over, lo the Courſers bound. 
And trembling eagerly paw up the Ground, 
Strain in each Muſcle, ſwell in e'ry Vein, 


Devour the Courſe, and vaniſh o'er the Plain, 
'  ADAGIO 


The! diftanc'd Horſe fee lagging far behind, 
ALLEGRO 
For Ca REI ESS was begotten,— by the Wind. 


The next a ſofter, and more moving Scene, 
(For Night's come, and Luna ſhines + ſerene) 
The well-lac'd Youth behold ! takes out the Fair, 
To dance French Dances, with no gallic Air— 
Meaſures ſucceed, alike to Monffeur New, 

Now the Fair flys, that Damon may purſue, 
When having hay*d, and croſs'd, fell back, and 

- caſt | 
She meets Him, ip the middle, at the laſt— 
The Belle, and Beau reciproque Joy inſpires. 

* Each Muſick ſoftens, and each dancing fires.” 
The Brilliants ſhine, more ſhining far their Eyes, 
But Pink, and Silver bears away the Prize. 


— 


Ll 


* Vide Homerum. ; : 
+ Nox erat et Cœlb Fulgebat Luna Sereno. Fir. 


Ms Whilſt 


(69) 

Whilſt YOURPE thus buſy*d, and diverted too, 
I'd been, inſtead of Lawrels, crown'd with Tt, 
I'd been, i in Abſence, quite devour'd, with Spleen, 
And Penſeroſo, ev'n at Heliocrene: 
Had not my Bentley, to the courtly known, 
Bentley, — whom Phæbus and the Muſes own, 


Whoſe claſſic Learning and true Potrteſſe, 
Informs the Fudgment,—and improves th* Addreſſe, 


Had not He verd—T'q figh'd—in Vain, $ 


But He diverted each impending Pain, | 
With Him covern qou alone ws 


(Diſtanc'd Horſe.) 1 


Mr. Popes Rule (give me leave to ſay with 
great Humility) is quite unneceſſary,.— for I Arbor 
found, even in my poor Venſſication, that the 
Metre will be as Siring-balt, as the Subject. 


Now the Fair Flys.) 


nme Galatza petit, laſciva Puella, 
Et fugit ad ſalaces, et /e cupit ante videri. 


(Pink and Silver) Miſs Mathew, fo 
dreſt, at one EEE — | 5 


H Ben Richard) 


Of this Gentleman, I ſhall ſay no more, than 
that He has all his Father's Learning, and none 
of his Starchneſs, or TR 

With 


(70) 
(With Him converſing) 


| Here ſee Milton's © with Thee converſing, c. 

follow*'d at that unbounded Diſtance, with which 
He ſhall be forever follow*d— for PINDAR and 
He are ſo far alike, that mutato Nomine, I muſt 
and will fay— | 


« AMiltonum quiſquis ſtudet zmulari— 
Bene! ceratis, ope Dedalia, 
« Nititur Pennis, vitrio daturus 

* Nomina Ponto 
& Monte decurrens velut Amnis, Imbres 
& Quem, ſuper notas, aluere, Ripas, 
« Fervet, immenſuſque ruit profundo 


3 
Miltonus Ore. 


Ego — — — 


— — 


— 


— —Operoſa parvus 
Carmina FIN GO. Hor. 
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POST- 


——— 
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POSTSCRIPT. 


OW T pull off my Poetical Breeches, as 
poor P=———— did His fighting ones; but 
mine I deſign to be converted into a Hood for 
Pegaſus, who, (I am ſorry to hear) has had the 
Glanders ever ſince Mr. Pope*s Deceaſe; Poor 


Houynhym ! 


A Book, I'm ſenſible, can be no more a Book 
without a Dedication, Preface, and Poſtſcript, than 
a fine Lady can be / dre/d, without Her 
Tue de Mouton, Pannier, et Solitaire. 


I have (you ſce) gone thro? all the Weapons, 
except Blanc Verſe, in which Style, I wrote once on 
Miſs Peun Moreton, and it was well receiv*d 
but that coſt me ſome Trouble, — All Here 
— (You will caiily believe) were written 0 
Hand, = * {ans pede in uno.“ Not unlike a 
Gooſe. | | | 


[ 


(72) 


I have not taken the Leiſure (like Pere Sanadon 
with Horace) to conſider the Era, Quo Rege, 
guove Conſule, any of theie Things were wrote. 


Mr. Pope and Others, who courted Poetry as. 
a MisTREss, and as fuch, follow'd her, have 
taken Pains to let Her know, when their Ideas 
were moſt lively — When their Poetic Pulſe was 
molt riotous, in order to engage Her Affection. 


As to My Part, the Diety was, and is to Mr, 
as a Valet aux Pieds, —— Nay, ſometimes like 
a Bailiff, She will attend M, whether I will, or 
no. 


I am fenſible, I have not been capable of Re- 
collecting the leaft, the thouſandth Part of the 
Rhyme, of which Pve been guilty, from whence 
it follows as a Corrollary, that I never intended 
to be valued for my Verſification, ſince I kept no 
Copy at all. Nay, I fear, my Subſcribers 
will not be over ręjoicd at the Felicity, of my 


Memory. 


I T have this Satisfaction, that I have exceeded 
Tom Brown, D'Urfey, and Colly Cibber, as far as 
8 Waller, and Whycherly, have exceeded 


'Tis 


—-” 


; 093) 


"Tis true, 1 11 not in the Forme of Chillers, 
therefore, have not led the Field; but, being a 
Con rofeing Tit, have come in, (I hope) ih a 
pretty g d Hor, but, if being 'Maſtef 

of the Claſhes; will add to my For, I'm fare 
m & boctomid one. — for Im very: n a 
_y e what He. lays 0 OS: oy 


T7 ;* Quo * firs ct places, G places —Tuumeft 5 


* T's acitolede; il poſſib ble (for "ris. Pain kan 
net to hold my Tongue) Pe choſe that 
bay. Seounichts'thould be elarcifd by my/af, 
aud my ingenious Cotemporarjes,Jeaft ſome future 
Ericic, who might ariſe about two Thouſand 
Years hence, ſhould take it in his Had, that 1 
Mz anT ſomething, — $9 they have ſerv'd 
Homer; they have laid Things to his Charge; 
which he knew not of ; therefore, Well, fays 
Mr. Fontenellz, in his Dialogue betwixt Homer and 


ſep. 


= 2 


A Aſop: 


nn 


—— 


* Here, I'm ſorry to ſay, that all the Commentators 
Exotic and Indigenas, have miſ-conſtrued the Word 
Spiro: they indeed render it Vo; but I fay, I affirm, 
that Spiro means, that whilſt He (Hopate) playa on the 
Flute, or ſome ſuch Sort of Inſtrument, that He di- 
verted 3 _ and the Good * | 


«Fd 
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* 
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Ce) 


pep. What! did you never pretend to im- 
ply great Myſteries in your Works? 
Hamer. Alaſs, not I! 


« Mſop. Why I'm ſure all the Vertuoſos of 
my Time, faid you did: And there was not 
© a Line in the diads, nor the Oayſeys, but they 
© fitted it with the quainteſt Allegories in the 
© World. They maintain'd, that there was no 
© Secret in Divinity, natural and moral Phi- 
6 loſophy, and the Mathematicks to- boot, but 
* was fairly imply*d in Your Writings : Some 
© Difgiculty indeed there was in unravelling *em ; 
* and it may be, where one Sophiſter had found 

© a moral Meaning, another diſcover'd a natural 
© one, Bur they agreed in this, that You knew 
© all Things, and ſaid all Things, to thoſe of an 
* enlighten'd Underſtanding. 92D £159) 


12 A 38 


N Page 33 I have given You my Ep ITAPRH, 

and now it may ſeem odd, after ſecuring Im- 
mortality to myſelf, that I ſhould condeſcend to 
make and publiſh a WII, as tho? I vas till 
Mortal, — however, it fhall bc neither fo unjuſt, 
nor barbarous, as my old Friend C———2?'s, nor 
io magnificent and pompous as thet of Mr, P—e, 
nor ſo voluminous as H— G— on NM. bes, 
having much leſs to leave 


It is troe, I have no Real, and but a very ſmall 
perſonal Eſtate, to deviſe, for which Reaſon I 
am more eaſily perſuaded to venture on leaving a 
WII behind me, being quite aſſur'd mine will 
never be diſputed, conteſted or litigated, — nay, 
I believe it will hardly pay the Prerogative Court 
Fees, for Regeſtring. — Take it, however, for 
you'll rate nothing beſrae | 


I Pantagruel — being of found Mind, tho? 
weak in Body, do make this my laſt Will, in 
Form and Manner following, 


Imprimis, The gold headed Cane, which the 
Spaniſh Fryar made a Preſent of to my old war- 


like 


„ 
like Friend, che late E. of P. but thro* great Wit, 
and eating Grapes forgot. I would bequeath to 
Ad- 11 —, in order to make Him 


walk uprightly, and as He is very flow thro? the 
Gout, to mend his Pace, and quicken his Mo- 
tion, — However having ſollicited to be made Phy- 
ſician General to the Army, I beg'd my Lord 
P , Charging Sword from his Widow— 
For, I had heard, it would fight of 7ts-/elf (ſo 
EzekiePs Wheels mov*d) And this I bequeath to 
the Cox FE CT ION ER. 5 


(tem, ) The Gold Watch, which was ver- 
bally aſſign'd to me by my learned and comic 
Friend late of S——y Street, but chro- 

Grief left in the Tomb at Epheſus. | 


I would bequeath to ſome 8 Brother, 
that he may be exact to a Minute at Toms, in 
order to bow himſelf into a Dinner, or if need 
requires, to fawn it. | 8 


/ 


( ſtem, } My Books neatly gilt, which I pur- 
chas'd originally of a timber Merchant in South- 
work; and were afterwards ſaw'd into different 
Volumes. I bequeath to Ra——?e's new Library, 
at the ſame Time, deſiring that this valuable 
Collection be placed in the Area, within Reach, 
and in caſe at any Time or Times hereafter ſome 
few weful, Books or Miſs. ſhould be purchaſed 
by or given to the ſaid Library, my Requeſt 1 


(78) 


that fuch Books ſhould be plac'd (by the Proto 
or Deutero Bibliothec.) in the third Gallery — 
here they may remain as out of S ght, ſo out of 
Mid, in peaceful Duſt and Oblivion.— 


Lem, My Wit J bequeath to the E. of B, hop- 
ing it will ſerve him as it ſerv'd me Cviz.) from 
a led L-, reduce him to a led Captain; to 
my Honeſty, 1 would alſo bequeath that to him, 
were J not conſcious, He wou*d not thank me 
tor the Legacy. 


Tiem, The Ichnography and Elevation of 
Dagon Temple preſented me by that moſt 
brilliante Wit L——y T———48. I bequeath to 
my LA. of =, and earneſtly requeſt, 
He wou'd not defer the Building it, leaſt in caſe 
of Mortality, his Heir ſhould want Taſte, and 
fooliſhly imagine, there are 0% many Temples 


lem, The Print repreſenting the B75 
Forces reſtrained from Aſſaults and Batterys by 
the ch Juſtices and their Conſtables, ſent 
me by my noble Friend and Brother Wit the 
F. of C—— l bequeath to his Grace of Ar ——g, 
and likewiſe my Point d Eſpagne Hat, ſubject 
nevertheleſs to the following Reſtrictions and Li- 
mitations) (viz.) that He ſhall hot hold the Hol- 
how Part upwards, with an Intent to have it 
fulfill'd with Contribution Monys, and fecondly, 
that He never wears it, except on the Day of 
Battle, by which Means, I propoſe the faid 7 


(79) 


ſhall attain anburt the Age of Neſtor, and become 
as renown'd as that of Pontius. Pilate*s,. Siſters, 
Wive's, Maid*s, Hat at Don Saltero's.— And (al- 
tho' it was given me by my ever honour*d Friend 
Mr. Mathew. ) I deſire it may be thot thro? in due 
Time with a Muſquet Ball, and hung up next -- 
the D. C. Boot in tlie Sale de Vittore, as a pe 
Peſtfnony __ no jus 2.2 woas 1 WD 


Ttem, I denten to E. 0. the Lock of i poor EN 
Hair which I cut off, juſt after ſhe had t yd h 
{ſelf up from Play, = I defire He will put it 
into a Ring of a deep Socket, and ſet one pretty 


large Briliiant on each Side, and round the Hoop 
let this Motto pet. * Jet Al. 21105 


21 101 1271 ,2 0 
F gory The e * e Caſtle (tho? 
the next Nomination was granted to me Sk an 
— t I ſhould rauch and pay my' Debts.) I gene. 
give to the ,experienc*d — for 

e. and weighty Conſiderations thereunto me 
moving; Firſt for his great Services in the Iudies, 
and ſecondly, as it appears to me that his Genius 
warps him to Defending, the World is ſufficiently 
convincd that his Fort conſiſts not in Attasting. 
provided the ſaid . ſtull not ac 


cept any Place of Preferment or Profit under the 
_ preſent Adminiſtration, or during the Reign of 
the preſent Proteſtant Family, and in-caſe-of ſuch 
N [ ATA direct that the hereditary Con- 


ſtableſhi P 


(800 
ſtableſhif at to Hob, whom T fore do ah 
me e * 


(yer dot very much. us'd, 
ad 1 lng Father; a Diſciple 
I: bequeath to Sir B. L. 


of C 


of 0 b e ghter C. C. S. Tortoiſe- 
all. Snuff Fr, Box enctuſtè 8 Sold, with. the 
5 


Pifhare $6.14, Lafy raking in, i. tbe Lid. 


3: 10% liv H 51 1 bus EIT ton qu 3: 
ud whereas, tho” I Ae written duch 2 E 
bout Phyfic- and Necromancy calculated many Na- 
tivities, and me Deaths, I have: not any Mfg. by 
me, yet for the Benefit of Mr. Poney, one of my 
Executors;) have furniſhed him with proper Ma- 
terials for the Hiſtory of my Life, which when 
not more geaufly employtdoHe' is to comp lg 

nevertheleſs; to che Inſp 

my Lord of 3 ra and to the Corre#ion' "of 
Sir Thos d Veil, who are hereby empower'd from 
ime to Time, to ſummon the ſaid Porey,! and 
or? he does not diligently" proſecute” the” faid 

ork; to commit bim to the Work- houſe; to 


beat HI NH, and thereby do (what God grant 


_ all may) make Preparation for his Later End: 


And for this their Trouble I to che ſaid 
Ed: B. — ea two hundred of Sparrograſs, 
and to the ſaid Sir Thomas de Veili one Pair of 

1 ' Scales, 


1 eien 
- 


[81/7 5 
Scales, of which one Side ſhall kick the Beam 
forever. 1 e N 


Item, I bequeath the two Shirts I purchas'd of 
a Pavn- Broker in Channe] Row. to my once faith- 
ful Servant Jenm, as a Teſtimony, that on my 
death Bed, I forgive her Inconſtancy, and being 
a Fataliſt, conſider ??: 


That when weak Women go aſtray, 
„ Their Stars are more in fault ban they.“ 


item, Urg'd by the ſame Motive, and the ſame 
Principle, T bequeath unto Dubby Dick the Frock 
and Breeches, given me by my good Friend 
W. H. P. and alſo my plain Hat, the lac'd one 
being devis'd as is herein before ſpecified, 


Item, To my invaluable Acquaintance Mr. Poney, 

I bequeath my Boots to keep him warm in his 
nocturnal Lucubrations, which, I fear, He will 
find Jonge periculgſſimæ, in the Winding up. 


(Ttem.) My manſuete Spur, the Gift, by Virtue 
of a Codicil of the late famous Satyr iſt 
Sir G. M. I bequeath to Sir J— Ch——in, 
in order to ſtimnlate his Male Correſpondents 
(for as to the Lachs, they are not Tante Ceſ- 
« ſatrices, ut Tali Inſtrumento indigeant *) And alſo 


10823 
to the ſame moſt ena ing K—t. I bequeath my 
Gammihoid, left me = the late —— famous 
Mr. Crefwell, which He purchas'd at a great 
Expence from a C——/ at Rome, and which had 
been in that illuſtrious Family ever ſince the 
Time of Pope Alexander Qlintus, and by Him, 
us'd to amuſe his Son Ceſar Borgia, nay, 
— to inflame the Price, the t Ciceron, 
did not ſcruple to affirm, © That the Tvory Part 
had been the T Whiſtle of St. P— 


( Iem) To the preſent Lords of the ApEn; 
I bequeath my own Charte of the BrityÞ Channel 
wherein is deſcribed the Rock on which the 
WINCHELSEA Man of War (with other brave 
Ships in Co.) were lately caſt away. —— This 
Roe k, by the Greek Hydographers is called gopla, 
by the Latin, Sapientia, by the French, Sa- 
geſſe, by the Engliſh, Wi * and Fu mw op- 
— to SLY. 


I recommend, likewiſe a 8 Bottom Barge, 0 


fort of Pyxr) that it may draz but lictle Water, 
and 


r n th A £.. Bioet . 8 a. 1 
A Ex” ” I — * 


* See Mr. Gordon's Life of P. A. 


+ This Metamorphoſe puts me in mind of Somebody's 
something about ——— about Agamemnor's 


Sceptre, and Belinda's Buckle, or Ear-ring, or Bodkin, 
oF — in the Rape of the Lock, 


| 833 a 
N nts, been heretofore a great ke Phyſician) I | 
adviſe the faid Cs to take . ex- 
cepted) each a large Doſe of the Pulbis Antilyſſus 
(fo generouſy communicated by that learned 
T Arete, Dr. R. Mead) to prevent the H- 
drophobia, as often as Ne ſhall $ venture as far 
as Greenwich, | 
"I 

And whereas, it has been my whole Study, to 
make myſelf and others Iaugb, and therefore, 
am unwilling that any ſhoald weep at my Funeral, 
T hereby order, that the beforemention'd Jen 
ſhall b. Chief Mourner, (Her brown Camblet 
Son bring firſt dyed Sable, as a Trapping of 

Sorrow.) | 

Laſtly, in Conſideration of the many agreable 
Nights ſpent , together, the many Hazards 
avoided, and the various Favours receiv'd from 
the ſaid Mr. Poney, I do hereby conſtitute and ap- 
point Him, together with the beforemention*d 


Dubby Dick, Joint ExzcuTors, of this my laſt 


Will and Teſtament, and for their Trouble in 
the Execution of the ſeveral Truſts repos'd in them, 
I give to each of them R and reſpectively, 

„ 


. DE IE PLC 
— K — —— 


ä . 


*. * 


* See the old Phyſician's | Legacy, by which the 
Teſtator loſes juſt "har the Legatce gains 
Nothing. 


See Le Clerc's Hiſhire de bk MAedecine, of the pro- 
digious Import of this Title —— 


$ © Qui primus commiſit Pelago Ratem'”, 
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